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All games have their rules and the bond- 
age gatne is no exception. The primary rule 
is that all people willingly consent to all 
activities. Without consent it is no longer 
fun and games, it's assault and rape, some¬ 
thing the law has no sense of humor about. 
Neither do we. 

It is important to remember that maga¬ 
zines and films are usually done by experts 
and often positions shown, drawn or 
described for their fantasy value may be 
impossible, too strenuous or even extremely 
DANGEROUS for the novice to attempt! 
As an example, some people can easily be 
bound with their elbows touching each 
other behind their back, while others may 
suffer serious injury from that same posi¬ 
tion. Every body is different in structure, 
circulation and pain tolerance* Therefore 
NEVER assume that because a professional 
can attain a position for our fantasies, it is 
safe or even possible for you or your slaves. 

Avoid positions where someone may be 
injured If they slip or fall, especially ropes 
or straps around the neck. Loss of footing 
in the “arms pulled up behind 51 position 
can result in dislocated shoulders! THINK 
before you act* Carelessness could allow 
fun and games to turn into lawsuits, a jail 
sentence or even a human life on your 
conscience! A WILLING PARTNER IS 
TOO PRECIOUS TO HURT WITH A 
THOUGHTLESSLY PLACED ROPE! 

Always know your slave's limits and 
NEVER EXCEED THEM! Use “safe" 
words that are agreed upon before each 
session* They allow a partner to stop the 
proceedings if things are going too far* The 
two most commonly used of these are 
“Mercy" and “Mercy Master'! If during a 
session the slave said, “no, please stop, it 
hurts," the action would continue, if she 
said, “Mercy Master," the activity in prog¬ 
ress would either be reduced or eliminated 
but the session and mood would continue 
uninterrupted. “Mercy" means the session 
is over, stop everything now! Words can 
also be agreed to meaning ‘more , 1 Tighter' 
or "harder/ If a gag is used* an object being 
held can be dropped or unreal sounding 
hums in a pattern can be agreed upon. 

Observing these few common-sense rules 
and using a bit of consideration for the 
feelings of your partner will lead to a safe 
and mutually satisfying relationship. 
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In their discussion that afternoon 
Marilyn's Master had called her “M J \ 
That was her slave name. She knew 
what was to come. She was to meet 
Him at exactly 8 P M. Then He will 
hurt her. He said that He would hurt 
her very much* She was terribly 
frightened but at the same time there 
was a warmth building up wdthin her. 
Something new and exciting* She 
knew that she would be there and on 
time. The possibility of not being 
there didn't even cross her mind. 
Even a moment of His attention was 
priceless to her. 

























He ordered her to kneel in front 
of the sink and bound her arms to 
the cabinet post with wire, then 
wrapped more of the wire around 
her ankles. He beat her ass. Not 
brutally, but enough to let her know 
that she w r as in for a heavy session. 

With her elbows around a broom 
behind her back and hands secured 
together with a hobble in front, it 
was painful to move. He ordered her 
to expose her breasts. He said that 
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He would hurt them too, The move¬ 
ment required to comply caused the 
rope, pulled tightly into her crotch, 
to slide. That stimulation, along with 
the excitement and apprehension of 
her predicament, set her moistening 
pussy aflame with heat. 

Fie bound her several different 
ways, each position had its own 
particular torment. “M” wanted to 
be his. She begged him to hurt her, 
begged for pain. He ordered silence. 
The Master bound her breasts 
tightly with wire. Her rock hard 
nipples screamed for his caress, for 
Him to take her body, to satisfy the 
yearning fire between her thighs. 
That, she knew, He would not do. 
Not yet. Maybe if she earned it. 

‘I’m going to hurt your breasts 
now,” He said. “M” trembled when 
she saw the nipple clamps. Pinching 
agony flared through her breasts as 
he tightened them. She knew that 
they hurt the most when removed! 

“Please make me feel close to you 
Master.” she whispered. “M” wanted 
His pain, not the pain of those im¬ 
personal metal clamps. Her mind 
was drifting through a far away space 
as the clamping demons on her 
breasts gnawed on her senses. When 
she was almost ready to pass out 
from the pain, He removed the 
clamps. Fiery agony lanced through 
her body. The waves of pain were so 
intense that she felt as though she 
had become one with it. “M” was 
the pain. He was twisting and pinch¬ 
ing her tortured nipples! 

He said “I want you to cry for me 
darling.” 

Tears began 1 6 stream down her 
cheeks. Tears not of pain but of love, 
“Are you mine, totally mine, body 
and soul?” He asked, 

“Yes Master.” 

He kissed her tear soaked cheeks, 
then undid her bonds. As he led her 
to His bed, Marilyn knew that soon 
they would be fused together in total 
ecstasy. She was His! 
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This is truly a landmark film destined to 
become a classic. We are proud to have been 
involved in its production. All people appear¬ 
ing in this film are into the "scene/' not 
disinterested models. The script, filming, edit¬ 
ing and sound required over six months of 
intensive tabor by many talented people but 
the results are well worth the effort, 

"The Story of k/' explores the emotions 
of a young woman led into the world of Dom¬ 
inance and Submission by her lover. She likes 
the excitement and the intense sensuality of 
it, and just as much, she likes the undivided 
attention she gets from her man, focusing on 
her every response in their $M play, 

In the park, Jim and Kathy discuss the 
scene in JJ A Clockwork Orange" where the 
man sticks a ball in the girl's mouth and cuts 
holes in her suit so her breasts are exposed, 
Kathy's red jumpsuit is more than just a 
subtle hint* He gives her a red rubber ball to 
hold in her hand and tells her that if she 
wants to stop playing, to drop the ball. 

On their next date, he spread-eagles 
Kathy between trees, then leaves to get his 
camera. An Amazon woman happens along 
and kidnaps Kathy, taking her to a strange 
place and locking her in a cell. She is still 
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clutching the ball tightly. After an intermin¬ 
able imprisonment she Is brought into a room 
and ordered to kneel. Sitting in 3 great chair 
before her is Jim! He asks if she still wants to 
play and she says yes. Kathy enters training. 

The film follows Kathy's adventures with’ 
in the walls, each encounter more exciting 
and more intense. She learns discipline from 
Tanya, mistress of the Chateau and plays 
happily with $onni # her new found lover, also 
Jim's slave. 

The Master summons her. They discuss her 
time spent there. Soon he is talking about 
sending her home. Kathy begs to stay. She 
wants him to take her deeper into SM space. 
He says she can stay only if she will be his 
slave. She agrees and becomes totally submis¬ 
sive to his will. She b»comes "k/ J 

She is initiated into slavery with clothes 
pins; mundane objects, yet they can send one 
into a world of fiery pain. He orders her to 
count them as they are removed, all 40 of 
them. They hurt her most when they are 
removed! The pain is so intense that she lost 
count. For that she is bound into a swing and 
thoroughly paddled. 














“AN EROTIC MASTERPIECE. SENSUAL, GRIPPING AND REAL! AN AWESOME ACHIEVEMENT.” Sylvia Stein 




She is hung from the spreader bar for her slave whipping. He does not come to her, she has to beg 
him for it. He whips her with a riding crop and a cat. She begs for his pain and tells of hgr love for him 
with her screams. This has to be the most emotionally intense SMI scene ever filmed. When the actual 
filming of this scene was completed, there were many tear streaked faces among the cast and film 
crew. No one was unmoved. It was beautiful! 

"k/' requests an audience with the Master. It is granted. Appearing in dance costume she says, "i 
have a present for you. Master/' She dances an incredible slave dance, caressing her body with the 
candle flames. She kneels at his feet, leans back and pours the hot 
wax from the candle dishes onto her breasts. She is his! 

We feel that this masterpiece is so terrific that we will sell it with 
a money back guarantee! Just return it in the condition received 
within ten days for a full refund. You can't loose! Full 60 minute 
sound videotape, only $99.00. Specify VHS or Beta, 

Also available, "The Story of k/ r magazine, a full size magazine 
with T6 pages of color plus many B&W photos, all from the movie, 
our film's star tells about her personal feelings, the real story of the 
filming, 48 pg. r only $7.00. BONUS!! Mag onfy $1.00 with videotape! 

We also have a full hour audio cassette telling "The Story of k." 
with excerpts from the original sound track. The whipping scene is 
absolute dynamite! Only $10.95 plus $1.00 postage and handling. 

SPECIAL! Hear the sound while you look at the photos. Buy both 
the magazine and and the audio tape for only $12.95. Save $5.00! 

Add $1.00 per item postage and handling. State you are over 21 yrs, 
old and sign. H.O.M., P.0. BOX 7302, VAN NUYS, CALIF., 91409, 






















DOMESTIC DELINQUENT 


“Oh, George, not in the living room! 
And the furniture^ been moved! I should 
have known. I wish Td stayed at MothcrV' 
"liut it's all for you, darling." George 
sounded solicitous. 

“Its for your silly notions about how 
to treat a wife. That silly goal post thing . , 
* and that absurd tree trunk! It must weigh 
a ton!” 

“The better to tie you, my dear / 1 
"Look, Geoge, if I let you do this to 
me this time, can we have a fresh start? 
You saw this timber up tor logs for the 
fireplace?™ 

“No promises, Hildy my sweet. Come 
now, into your uniform / 1 












“Oh damn! And to think 1 could have 
married Dennis Whitcomb!” 

When Hildy returned with her uniform 
on, she eyed her husband dubiously, 
“These gloves are gorgeous. Do 1 look nice? 
Where do 1 start getting tortured?” 

“You called it the goal post, pet” 

“You must have made this to measure. 
Does it give you an erection to sec me 
stretched like this?” Hildy writhed against 
her tied wrists in a pose deliberately 
provocative. 

“Aren't you the one who doesn’t like 
bondage?” 

“Alright, smartass! Just because ! try 
to please you , , , ” 

“You're quite lovely tike that. We’ll 
start out with the ball gag. Saves you 
thinking of acrid things to say/' 

“Oh damn 

“Thanks, darling. One tug on a cunt 
curl and you open your mouth. You're 
beautiful/’ 

“dug, glug." 

“Yes, 1 know. You think it a bit early 
to start in with the ropes. But you should 
just see! I've managed the loveliest lacing 
effect from ankle to cunt/’ 

“Glug.” 
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“Of course, dear, your tits. Fd never 
forget them. I think to start with, ‘round 
and ‘round and nice and tight, I can't make 
you look like a boy, but 1 can try. 1 expect 
it hurts a bit when you breathe. Try and 
not look so soulful It's cute the way your 
tits peep through the cords/' 

“Chug . , . glug!” 

O.K., Hildy sweets. You feel 
I 'm not doing you justice, 1 do agree. Your 
breasts deserve a Sit more prominence. 
How’s this! Not easy, y'know to get the 
maximum protrusion. I could use another 
hand. Ah! That’s wonderful! I've got your 
left breast really cooperating now. Can you 
look down and watch, dear? Look at it 
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hardening and swelling out! I’ve never 
managed before to get the ropes circling 
the breast base so well. Before you get 
them cinched a girl's breasts are a bit 
elusive - tie them in here and they pop out 
there sort of thing. But this! It’s a work of 
art. Pm sure it's out far enough for you to 
get a good look/’ 

“Glugr 

“Of course, dear. You're too relaxed. I 
do understand. Lifting your hands up 
behind to the crossbar will do the trick. 
Makes you look beautifully strained and 
gets that reproachful look on your face. 
Hurts a hit too; Pm not surprised. 1 do 
believe these straps are best for ankles and 
knees. 1 can keep pulling them up another 
notch any time you manage a bit of slack. I 
really am pleased with the way things are 
going today. Both your breasts are perfect 
way, way out! Pm sure you must fee! 
proud!" 

“Glug/’ 

“Yes, yes, dear. You feel that if 1 can 
gel the ropes tighter around the base we 
can get another inch of protrusion. It’s not 
easy, you know, but the results sure justify 
the trouble. Just feel those boobs! They're 
like rocks! I do wish you had your hands. 
And your nips . . . my, oh my! If l tied ‘cm 
any tighter they’d pop. You've got a pair 
of ripe melons, Hildy dear. " 

“Glug.” 

"‘Yes, dear, it's intermission. You go 
on the post now, a sacrificial maiden 
bound by wicked redskins. But your 
breasts have a rest and so do you. You get 
to kneel instead of stand. And no gag. 
Aren't I sweet? See if you can hold that 
pose of suffering while I go out to lunch ." 






“Well, Fm back, Hildy. Didn't take me 
long, did it? Fork chops and spinach. You 
get a drink of water. You also get the 
other gag, the nice rubber band,” 

'See here, George, Tve had enough, I 
refuse 

" Got the combination on your breasts 
now. Only takes a minute. 1 think 1 can get 
'em out even better this time, And these 
straps pulling your hands and arms back! 
They really do something for you. Honest, 
Hildy, Fm proud, 

"Glug.. . glug!” 

“Yes, 1 know. Fve been thinking about 












the time too. No official sentencing yet. 
What do you say to the rest of today 
and overnight? There’s a game over at 
Hank's. 1 can think of you kneeling here, 
soulful and sad a purged of sin — a lovely 
sentiment. You won’t be bored, you’ll have 
your breasts to look at. ! might even split 
my winnings . . . 


“1 knew you’d approve. I have to go to 
work now, but I'll be back alter five to give 
you your drink of water. If your panties 
are good arid wet then Vl\ know you're 
happy . . , why are you nodding your head 
like that, dear?” 

“You mean you’re happy now!” 
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SUPER OFFER! 


GREAT ACTION FROM H.O.M.I 


HOGTIE 3-10 

The top of our Bondage line, 
Hngtie is packed with thu best 
in bondage photography & fiction! 
in this issue; bondage in leather, 
rope # rubber, art, fiction, 
letters, personals & more! 


FOUR SUPERBLY ILLUSTRATED 
BONDAGE MASTERPIECES!!! 


LEATHER RESTRAINT 1 

The ultimata in creative 
leather restraint equipment, 
many of which are completely new 
designs by House of Milan! 

All items used in the eight 
photo sets are for safe! 


KNOTTY 3-T0 

Bound and helpless damsels 
in distress! Another of our top 
of the fine publications. Crammed 
full of great bondage photos, 
art, movie reviews, our real 
personals, letters & more! 


OBEDIENCE 1 

The fine art of woman training! 
Bondage, domination, whipping, 
caning, humiliation & Bishop art! 
In this first issue; Performance!, 
Our Master's Gift of Pain, 

Doggie Din-Din & more 1 


Here we have 

a fabulous new twist to 

an old but always intriguing subject, 

and only F.E. Campbell could so 

delightfully paint the picture in 

wit and written word through the 

disciplinary duties of his ''all too 

willing" butler Fellowes. The 

lovely English ladies, their 

seductive daughters and 

cousins all receive their 

properly prescribed doses 

of secure, tightly entwined 

rope and endure the whirr 

and sting of his cutting J 

eane„ Enjoy all thirty-six J 

pages of this exciting m 

rural English fun comple- m 

merited by House of m 

Milan's new artist "Ashley", m 

creating his vivid images m 

to keep your eye in m 

perfect focus with m 

Fellowes. ORDER m 

NOW! $3.50 each 

(postpaid) or ORDER m 

ALL FOUR FOR 

ONLY $12.00 

(postpaid) 


BOUND TO PLEASE 3-1 

In this issue: Two of d Bind, 
identical twins bound and tor 
minted, Bondage Photo Sty 
Imprisoned Pa^, Ropes* for a 
Bitch, film review, letters, 
personal ads & more! 


BONDAGE CINEMA 1-3 

Fight of the greatest bondage 
films ever assembled! Loaded 
with hard hitting action photos 
All of these films are available 
by mail order. Preview them 
in this action magazine! 


NAKED BONDAGE 1-4 

I he title explains it well, 
stripped to the bare skin, and 
ready for strict bondage torment 
Erotic bondage at its best, Twins 
Entwined, Wet Bet, Bishop art, 
letters, personals, & more! 


Please send me the following for only $3.50 each postpaid: 

□ FELLOWES 1 □ FELLOWES 2 DFELLOWES 3 □FELLOWES 4^^ 
□ SEND ALL FOUR FOR ONLY $12.00 (POSTPAID). 

Enclosed is: □ check dcash Dm.o. Dmc Dvisa 

In the amount of: $ 


□ HT3-10 DOB 1 DNB 1-4 

□ LR 1 DBTP3-1 D3 for $14 

□ KN 3-10 DB.Cin.3 D7for$30 

$5,00 each, SAVE I 3 for $T4 or all 7 for $30. 

* 

Floats add SI. each for postage & handling, 

Total Amount of Order $ t ,,, , 

□ Cash □ Check □ MO Dmc EDviSA 

Acct No, . .. 

Interbank.* , Exp, date 

! certify that I am 21 years of age or older. 

Signature. * , , * ..* . + . 4 

Name, * , „ , * * * , . .. 

Address* *.,.***. * + 

C J ty ■ ■*.* * ****,*,*,*. ....... . , 

State 2 ip ■ * ■ ■ ■ ■ » * ■ - 

H0M Inc., Box 7302, Van Nuys r Calif., 91409 


Interbank No 


Exp.Datpl_|_ L,_1_I l_ j 

I certify that I am 21 years of age or older and fully understand that the 
merchandise I am ordering may be considered sexually oriented. 


Signature 


Address 


HOUSE OF MILAN CORP*, P.O. BOX 24080, LOS ANGELES, CA. 90024 
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FRANK E 
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If IWjPPBB IF Y0U HAVEN'T READ FELLOWES YET , . . I WT* fM M 

WWyT * ■ SHAME ON YOU! t tjW M 

I V tM ^ cre we have a tabulous new twist to an old but always intriguing subject, and m 

I . 3_y only Frank E - Campbell could so delightfully paint the picture in wit and written ■ ***——T~- . S'-*/ 

| i-1- word through the disciplinary duties of his "all too willing" butler Feilowes. The ^- 

lovely P.nglish ladies, their seductive daughters and cousins all receive their properly prescribed doses of —^ 

e, tightly entwined rope and endure the whirr and sting of his cutting cane. Enjoy all thirty-six pages of each exciting rural English chapter complemen 
y Bondage aiLisl Ashley creating his vivid images to keep your eye in perfect focus with Feilowes. Pictured above are feilowes No. S through No. S 
' CaC ^ Jnd cllowes No - 9 through No. 12 <*3.50 each). Send tor your copies TODAY while supplies last! (Add post, as per enclosed order form.) 

THESE ARE THE FINEST PAPERBACKS 
WE'VE HAD IN YEARS! 

Jiiix you pick one up, you can t put it down” - It sounds so corny, but that’s Lhe reaction we arc getting to the HIT PAPERBACKS COI.LECTION 

HITS ARE A BIG HIT! 

Z foliar TnuTvr’ ;' Can "Pbcll is no nickel and dime writer," we most certainly agree and we think you’ll enjoy each of these new paperback novels 
.15^1 Jh M?r,, - N . C ’ 15 T U n d l V Pres , C " 1 and recommend Suk '<= (HIT-121), Wanda and the Whip Part Two (HIT-122), Slave Girl and the Lash 
. . d ' e °P* r V Parr Two (HIT-124), each novel is available immediately for only $2.95 plus postage and handling. ALSO - Be sure to 

clerk over the complete Campbell collection below and send us your order for the paperbacks you might have missed along the way! 


MELYlUDA 


hit raperoacKs 

Q Hit 103 □ Hitt 09 Q Hit 113 □ Hit 11? 

□ Hit t 04 □ Hit 110 □ Hit 114 □ Hit 113 

□ Hit 106 □ Hit 1 11 □ Hit 115 □ Hit 120 

□ Hit 107 □ Hit 112 □ Hit 116 □ Hit 121 

(HITS 102, 105 & 108 are SOLD OUT.) [=j Hit 123 

HIT PAPERBACKS - S3.75 EACH □ Hit 124 


□ No. 5 □ No. 3 

□ No. 6 □ No, 10 

□ No. 7 Q No. 1 1 

□ No. 8 □ No. 12 

FELLOWES - $3.50 EACH 

Order 5 for only $15.00 
['] Order 9 for only $25.00 


STATE 


MAIL ALL ORDERS TO: H.O.M. INC. 

POST OFFICE BOX 7302, VAN NUYS 
CALIFORNIA, 91409, U.S.A. j 


^jOrder three {3} hit paperbacks for only $10.00 

□ Order ten (10} hit paperbacks for only $30.00 

□ Order twenty (20} hit paperbacks for only $55.00 


SUBTOTAL 


INTERBANK NO„.....EX P. 

I CERTIFY THAT ? AM 21 YEARS OLD OR MORE 


TOTAL 
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□ ORIGINAL (FIRST) DISCLAIMER □ CHANGE OF ADDRESS ONLY 

! rliK undersigned hereby direct House of Milan Corp. to mail me all brochures, catalogs 
marines merchandise and related promotional material for their product lines and social 
activities. I reahze that these items, brochures^ etc* may be considered sexually oriented 
jnd DO NOT want 'sexually oriented material* or other identification written or the 
envelope or package mailed to me. t am an adult, 21 years of age or older In the event 
that 1 no longer wish this material to come to me m the future I wilt notify House of Milan 
Corp in writing and allow up to four [4) weeks for the deletion to become final (due to 
maifings in preparation when notification is received). Please enclose address label from 

last mailing when passiblel 

Signed..*.*.—.Date...................... 

Name /nrintl.......*.Age„ t „ t ,..... 


Name (print),,.. 

Address.... 

City.. 


City...State. Zip . 

SPECIFY YOUR INTERESTS! 

Upon receipt of this form, properly filled out, we will begin mailing you out brochures. 
Your name will not be sold, traded or otherwise released to any other companyl Please 
indicate below the type(s) of material you are interested in receiving. 

□ Male/Female □Female/Female DBondage □Domination 
□Wrestling DSpanking □ Rubber DOther 

Mail to H.O.M. INC., P.O. BOX 7302, VAN NUYS, CALIFORNIA, 91409 


She moaned as the 
binding strands forced 
a drop of milk from 



it’s not as though my breasts were 
going anywhere. Clarice bad no need 
to tic them like this, 1 felt like a 
horse being saddled. No self respec¬ 
ting horse would put up with what 
I’m putting up with now. And it’s 
not true what she said about me 
getting a bit of comfort. I keep 
trying, a bit of comfort is just what I 
need. 

It’s just not real! I don’t see how 
it happened. It was Clarice fumbling 
at my feet that woke me. By the 
time I sat up the ropes had been tied 
tight. Clarice was laughing at the 
expression on my face 41 Are you 
going to fight, honey?" The way she 
said it she didn’t care whether I did 
or not. 

“Ha, ha, very funny," I said. 
“What do I have to do?" 

I’ve never seen Clarice any 
happier, “Not much, hon ! . Just don't 
make too much fuss when I tie you 
properly,” She saw the question on 
my face. “I’m taking all our money - 
yours as well, Cm taking the car, I’m 
taking the radio and the TV and all 
your bits and pieces of jewelry. Oh, 
and the yellow dress . . . mustn’t 
forget that!" 

“But why?” I was aghast. 

“Because I want to." 

“But why do I have to be tied 
up?” 

“That’s because I want to also. 
You need tying up, hon\ Do you 
good. Besides, if you’re not helpless 
you’ll make a fuss." 






























We had our battle then. I lost. 1 
lost to those damn ropes, not to Cla¬ 
rice, With them on my ankles I 
couldn’t do much except get in the 
odd blow. And anyway I'd loved the 
girl . . , what the Hell! Next thing I 
knew I was sitting on a chair with 
my hands tied behind my back and 
my dress every which way. I stay 
there miserably while she ransacked 


When Clarice was done she came 
to me with more rope. I looked at it 
with distaste, and then up at the girl 
who had been my lover. “You don’t 
need to tie me any more/’ I said 
morosely. “Good gosh, I can’t get 
loose from this.” 


our home. While she was busy 
robbing me 1 was busy with the 
cords on my wrists. I was confident 
I could get them off. But I could 
not! 1 watched most of the stuff I 
owned going out the door. It was 
a lousy spot. 


















































“But I want to tie you some more, 
honV J She gave me her best smile. 
The “want to bit 91 was now an 
answer for everything. 

She giggled. “I'm just being catty. 
Fll think of you nicely trussed while 
I drive away with your car. 













































































































She wound the ropes painfully 
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tight around one of my breasts. I 
howled and beefed to no avail. The 
helplessness that hit me now was the 
worst ever. I knew I’d never get out 
of what she’d just knotted. I sat in 
dumb resignation while my other 
breast was well wrapped. Clarice 
stood back and assessed her w r ork. 
“Clarice,” 1 told her, “You’re being 
a bitch.” 

“I am, aren’t 1, hon’!” She agreed 
cheerfully. 

That’s when she told me about 
the man. He’d come in after wmrk 
and set me free. Clarice had thought 
of everything. Even to phoning me 
in sick at the office. 

“Tied like this until past five!” 
I was horrified. 

“You can sit and relax, hon’.” She 
made it sound like a nice restful day. 
’’And 1 do have to make a get¬ 
away ...” 

I sat hurting with my breasts 
sticking out a mile. 1 heard the car 
depart (mine!) It was then I saw the 
clock. It was only ten A.M. That 
meant seven or eight hours. I cried. 
What had I ever done to her . . . ! 

The clock now says seven P.M. 
Clarice returned about 2 hours ago, 
bringing all our possessions back into 
the house.. She tied me to the bed 
and made passionate love to me, 
then retied me in the chair. I hope 
she never lets me loose! 


































































"I take it you view this enterprise in 
the light of discipline, Janey?” 

“Sort of. Miss Quigley. It's ever so 
good , w 

‘'You speak from some experience? 1 ’ 

"Well yes, Miss Quigley, [t always 
makes me feel well, better,” 

“Morally strengthened?" 

“Oh of course, Miss Quigley.” 

“Hmmmm. Most unorthodox. But 
perhaps. , . ” 

“You'll simply love it, Miss Quigley. 1 
1 mean, I'm sure you'll find it helpful with 
bad girls like me? 1 


"You would so describe yourself, 
Janey?” 

“Well, sort of, Miss Quigley. I mean. 
I’m not all that well behaved, am 1?” 

“You most certainly are not. And you 
say, your parent's home for the weekend?” 

“They're away, Miss Quigley. It’s a 
groovey chance I mean it's a wonderful 
opportunity," 

“Perhaps, in a good cause, Janey . . . ! 
You have rope and — and er, 
accoutrements?” 

“Oh yes, Miss Quigley — and I've got 
the car outside ?” 
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“You are sure nudity is imperative, 
Janey?” 

“Oh yes. Miss Quigley, I mean, the 
ropes don't sink into me properly with 
clothes,” 

”1 suppose there is a validity. You may 
undress, 1 must say this is most uncon¬ 
ventional. But. ,. ” 

“Oh no. Miss Quigley. Girls have been 
tied up for ages and ages. And it’s the 
loveliest — I mean it has a character build¬ 
ing benefit.” 

“1 will accept your assurance. Be so 
good as to turn and cross your wrists.” 

“Oh goody. Miss Quigley! You must 
have read that somewhere. It makes me 
wet — l mean it has a sorbering effect on 
me every time.” 

“1 am pleased to find you receptive to 
correction, Janey. This method may be old 
fashioned, and I donl know what our 
Principal would say, but it may have its 
own basic impact,” 

“Impact, Miss Quigley? Arc you going 
to spank me too?” 

“1 trust this is tight enough for your 
hands, Janey?” 

“You're so clever, Miss Quigley. 
Wow!” 

“And now your ankles. As to the 
spanking, I consider it childish and 
outdated, I am interested in this 

“Youhe so right, Miss Quigley. A cane 
or a riding crop on a girfs bottom is much 
the best. You 11 find some in the work^ 
bench drawer. I'm sorry f can't get them, 
but, . , ” 

“Quite so, In the workbench, you 
said? But really, what am 1 saying!” 

“You're on the rigid track, Miss 
Quigley. I in sure I’m going to be the best 
girl.” 
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‘'There is every room for improve¬ 
ment, Janey r ] believe your breasts should 
be tied? 1 have seen pictures?” 

Lt Oh groovey, Miss Quigley - I mean 
that really does make me mind,” 

"You are quite sure this is practical? 
Doesn't it hurt?” 

"Super, super. Miss Quigley - I mean 
a bit of pain is part of punishment, isn't 
it! And my breasts really do stick out if 
you wind the rope tight It’s best to use 
several loops of rope.” 

4 1 am perfectly able, Janey.” 

"‘Oh ouch! Oh mmmm! You sure are, 
Miss Quigley,” 

"Your peculiar exclamations seem 
to betoken pleasure, Janey? Or do I 
misinterpret?” 



















































































































“Oh yes, Miss Quigley — I mean 
I'm so pleased Vm being punished so 
capably, and by you, and by being tied so 
tight, and, and ..." 

“I must say you are, taking this very 
well, Janey. And you say it is customary 
for a continuance over the weekend?" 

“Oh of course, Miss Quigley. You lie 
me to the bed at night. You can sleep right 
with me if you want to?" 

“Why on Earth . . . ?” 

“Just to look after me, Miss Quigley, 
sort of. You wouldn't want anything to 
happen and we needn't either of us wear 
a nightie." 

“You are a remarkable young woman, 
Janey. No nightie, eh! And tied to the bed! 
Well!” 

“You’re so sweet to me, Miss Quigley. 
1m feeling a better girl already. Jeepers, 
my breasts! Gee whiz.' 

‘Tin curious as to your reference to 
corporal punishment, Janey?" 

“Well, it’s so basic, Miss Quigley. It 
gets right to the bottom — 1 mean the heart 
of lhe matter and the stripes are so simply 
cunt quaking — Qoops, sorry! I mean they 
are a stern reminder.'' 
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“You phrase things so well, Janey. I 
lake it you have endured the cane? 1 am 
curious as to its effect on the libido?" 1 

“l don’t know about the libido, Miss 
Quigley, but it sure does make my bottom 
all warm and between my legs Coops, I 
mean it really does build character and all 
that sort of thing?' 

"Dear me, I almost feel some benefit 
myself?" 

‘Tm so glad, Miss Quigley. 1 sort of 
hoped + . , ” 

“I'm so glad too, Janey dear?' 
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more leather! 


A) LONG KlDSKIN 
GLOVES!! - Impor¬ 
ted from Spain in the 
softest .leather we've 
felt in awhile. Unlfned 
in black or red, Sizes: 
1, 7'A or 3. 

NO. 143 , . . $44.95 

B) THE WEB! A fully 

adjustable complete 
body harness for the 
lady of your choice to 
cinch over, under and 
around all of her lus¬ 
cious curves PLUS a 
large ring lower back 
to accommodate 

handcuffs or whatever 


SI ac k 

cowhide, (Gag not 
incl uded). 

No. 155 . . . $49.95 








C> THIGH & ANKLE! Absolute / 

restraint! Combine three Inch wide, i c 

heavy-duty cowhide with top quality m ^ 

roller buckles and rings and this I 

i$ what you have! 

No. 162 r pair ......... $54.95. I 

No. 162L, pair, leather lined $59.95 
D) ELBOW CUFFS Three-inch wide 
black leather cuffs with hefty roller l 

buckles and “D" ring for attach- l 

merits. Twenty'four-inch connecting \ 
strap completely adjustable. % 

No. 163 3 piece.$29.95 \ 

No, 163 L 3-pc. leather lined $34*95 \ 

E} MIDNIGHT! Keep her in the dark X 
with this unique blindfold that X 

actually can be padlocked on with Xj 

the special buckles on each strap! 

Top quality bfack leather! (Padlock 
not inducted), ^ 

No,lot with foam eye-pads . $52.95 
No.lOI FL lambs fur eye-pads $58.95 
F) MYSTERY! You will have a perfect black-out 
with this simple to use blindfold! Top quality 
black cowhide combined with the best in roller 
buckles and soft, soft eye-pads inside! 

No, 122 * . *.- ..- . $21.95 


□ 143 $44,95 □ 162L $5 9 96 □ 101 $52.95 

□ 155 $49.95 □ 163 $29.95 □ 101FL $58.95 

□ T62 $54.95 □ 163L $34.95 □ 122 $21.95 

Please add $1 per each item for post, a hand. 

□ Enclosed is $3.00 for The Complete House of 
Milan Leather RESTRAINTS Catalog. 

Total Amount of Order $ 





□ Cash □Check □ Money 
Acct* No. 


OrderQMCQ VISA 


Interbank Expt. Date 


1 certify that I am 21 years of age or older. 
Signature________... 


Name 



Address 


City_State_Zip__ ____ 

HOUSE OF MILAN CORP*, P. 0. BOX 25304, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS, 60625, U,S*A. 


DILDO 


FEVER! 


SENSATIONAL LATEX BRIEFS 
RIGHT UP YOUR ALLEY!!! 


ALEX - Thi s item 
is really a bonus buy, 
It'S an incredibly 
tight fitting, sturdy 
latex brief that 
includes a built-in, 
durable penile sheath !| 
Don’t miss out on 
tins great buy] A 
St’s available in M 
jet black and in 
sizes; S-M —L. 

Only $34, 98. 


m m 






NED - N ow our 
men's special briefs 
at extra special 
savings - tight fitting 
smooth black latex 
with attached penis. 
Sizes: S -M — L. 
Only $35,9* 


SAM - This is our 
hottest item! 

Tight black latex 
brief with an 
attached penis AND 
a penile sheath. 
Sizes: S-M- L, 

Only $49. 98 





PAL - A nother 
winner I A complete 
tight fitting black 
latex brief with not 
only a penile sheath 
but also a built-in 
AJ penis for a vibrator! 

It's available in shiny 
black latex. Sizes: S M — L, Only $47.98 


ORDER TODAY!!! 


{sold as novelties only) 


Please send me the following: 

(6b sure to check correct size) lZIsQmQ 

□ ALEX $34.98 DNED $35.98 

□ SAM $49.98 DPAL $47.98 

Please add $1 each tor post, & hand. 
TOTAL AMOUNT OF ORDER 5 

□cash □check qmoQmc Qv ISA 

Acct, No. 


L 1 


Interbank No.___Exp. Date __ 

I certify that I am 21 years of age or older. 

m 

Signature 

Name 


Address 


City 


State 


. SLIMWEAR OF AMERICA j 

BOX 25304, CHICAGO JLL^eoeZB 













































TORMENT FOR HIS PLEASURE 


l suppose I could ask why I let him do 
it. But it would just be an exclamation of 
exasperation. I know why I got myself into 
this. It's because Fm hungry for that guy 
and because I wanted to. No mystery at alL 
The mystery is right now: how and when 
am I going to get loose! Gordie’s as mis- 
chievious as Hell, and [ don’t think he 
understands how bad being tied like this 
can get. Fm beginning to get scared. 

Supposing he gets some silly notion about 
all night! 

He’s so damn sweet, so gorgeously 
young! 1 don’t think I’ve ever felt so 
strongly about one of the guys. I’d give 
anything to get him, and anything else to 
hold him , . , forever! Maybe I’ve got the 
key - this bondage kick. He adores it. To 
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lie me up wildly excites him. I'd never 
heard of it until 1 met him. And then . , . 
it’s crazy! I’m older than he is, bui [ let 
him lie me up the very first night * even 
before we made love. He said it would be 
so much better with me tied spreadeagle on 
the bed. And it was! Oh, was it ever! And 
it keeps getting better. I’m not sure about 
tills being tied up business, but for Gordie . 
. . ! Hell fd let him tie me for a week at a 
time if l knew he’d stay with me, 

1 wish I didn’t get scared. 

It’s fine if he stays. I don’t even mind if 
he’s mean to me, and he usually is. All the 
way from tickling with a feather to having 
my bottom whipped with a beastly cane 
he’s picked up from somewhere. He can 
be quite cruel sometimes. And then so 
loving . . . I’ve asked him about his wish to 


tie a girl up and make a stave out of her 
her. But he says he doesn't know himself. 
He certainly is not the kind you’d expect. 
He’s so damn sweet. Gee I wish these ropes 
weren’t so tight! I wonder if 1 should try 
and get loose again . . .My skin’s all chafed 
as it is. 

When Gordie first tied me I didn’t 
struggle at all. My darling wanted me lied, 
so Q.K. fd be tied. But he said I had to 
struggle to make it authentic and I could 
understand that. So then I twisted and 
wrenched at the ropes while my darling 
stood there and watched, his eyes glowing 
as if there was a lire in back. 1 never did 
manage to get loose. Those struggles didn’t 
just please him, they taught me not to 
waste my energy and get my skin all cut 
up . . . 
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But when he goes away and leaves me 
like right now I struggle because I really 
and truly want to get free. An hour after 
he’s gone I want OUT. Like now! I d give 
anything to get free this moment. All the 
magic went away with Darling. Being tied 
like this alone isn’t my idea of fun, and 
the way he's undressed me, l lee I untidy 
and miserable, Lve told him about this, but 
he just laughs and says: “Well, I’ll just have 
to tie you tighter, won't I, darling!” And 
that’s exactly what he does. He knows he’s 
got me. Oil damn! 

[ wonder where fiordie is! That’s whal 
always gets me when I’m tied alone. 1 
imagine him out. with others, maybe 
another woman! 11 drives me frantic. I 
really am nuts to lei him do this to me. 
■I know I won’t be able to gel loose. Gordie 


BREAST BONDAGE 
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gels more clever with the knots each time. 
He tells me now that he's going to buy 
some chain and padlocks. Ill still be tied 
this way, but with a chain and padlock on 
me somewhere and attached to something 
solid; it won't do me a bit of good to slip 
the ropes. I’ll still be a prisoner until my 
Master decides to set me free. 

It's so humiliating, and Gordie always 
looks for more ways. Sometimes I'm 
left utterly naked. Imagine! Once he took 
me out to a park and tied me to a tree, 
then messed my clothes about so that my 
breasts were popping out and my dress all 
rucked up, “If you can't get loose you can 
always call for help, darling/' He taunted. 
So there I was! Calling for help was the last 
tiling in my mind. I might get it, The wood 
was not that isolated, and it would 
probably be the wrong kind. 1 tugged and 
twisted at those damn ropes with visions 


of rapes and beastly little boys and 
policeman „ . . There never was a girl less 
anxious to be rescued than me that time. 
All the way trough I kept telling myself: 
“Never again!'' But what die Hell . . , ! 
The absolute darling is a disease. I'll 
never gel cured. 

But what about right now! I’m sure 
Gordie's been gone about four hours. 
He took the clock, of course! He knows 
the torture of not being able to tell time. 
But I'm getting so I can judge time by the 
pain I'm in. Ropes get progressively 
worse. I've begged him to buy a pair of 
handcuffs, but he says they're not intimate 
enough. He wants me to feel his fingers . .« 
He’s right. Rope and cord is like that. 
Right now when I struggle it's his fingers 
that won't let me go, 


It’s about this time I start computing. I 
add this and that and come up with 
possibilities that half scare me to death. I 
mean, about what he's up to and who with. 
I searched for clues in what he’s said or 
things he’s left laying around. 1 know it's 
silly, but it's all 1 have to do. My detective 
work so far leads me to Millie Winters, [I 
Gordie’s out with that little broad Fll die. 
Gordie boasts about it afterwards * all 
honey and sugar and-while I’m still tied up. 
“Poor dear darling , . . All tied up in nasty 
ropes while her ever loving Gordie's out 
having a ball with Janie Scrimshaw. Oh 
darling, has Janie got fabulous tits . . . F’ 
It goes on and on. Half the time I think 
he makes it up just to tease. But I'm never 
quite sure . . . Oh damn! Why do 1 love 
him so? 
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H.O.M. lnc.’s Greatest Films - A Super 

SEND YOUR ORDERS TO: POST OFFICE BOX 7302, VAN NUYS, CALIFORNIA, 91409, U.S.A. 



ABDUCTED! APPOINTMENT ASSAULT! ATTACKED! THE AUCTION BARE BOTTOM B&O CLIMAX SEATING FROM 

Carolyn is taken FOR BONDAGE Jeannie finds a Her day in the Three girls, wide RECITAL He wants nothing A HEADMASTER 

prisoner by a hun Lynn gladly pays new helplessness woods takes a very eyed and tearful, In one of the long more than to see With devilish fer 

ter, She r s dragged for the services a$ the cords bite dramatic turn as stare at the door- est bare ass spank her writhe, exper vor, he turns her 

into the woods, of a master to deeper and deeper he binds & stimu- way.,. It's an auc- mgs on record, her ience the delights ass to fleshy flame 

tied, suspended & fulfill her need for in another assault lates her tan and tlon you'll never teacher turns her and pains Irom and slaps her acr- 

forced to please! strict bondage! on her femininity. writhing body! forget! white ass hot red! his drawing hands, o$s both breasts 

Reg8/50m S25.G0 Reg8/5Qm $25.00 RegS/49m $25.00 Rgg8/49m $25.00 Reg8/49m $2 5.00 Reg8/50m $2 5.00 Reg8/50m $25.00 Reg8/49m $25 00 

Sup8.56m $27,50 Sup8/55m $27 50 Sup3/S5m $27.50 Sup8/55m $27.50 Sup8/55m $27,50 3up8/55m $27.50 Sup8/55m $27.50 Sup8/54m $27,50 



CAR tE’S RED CAUGHT 1 TIED, CAUTION: MEN CHEERLEADERS CLOSET B&D COLLABOR- COLLABOR- DAYDREAM 


HOT LESSON & FETTERED AT PLAY1 Teresa found out Work your fantasy ATOR PART I ATOR PART II A peaceful after- 

Carle learns about Stringent bondage Motorcycles, lea the hard way that into ecstasy: tie Nicole, the susp- More torture! Ele noon turns into a 

Obedience as her and fast paced ac ther, B/D, S/M, Sr stealing another her, gag her, strip ected Nazi sym- ctrical shocks to haunting bondage 

ass is flailed to a tlon bring this three hot men into cheerleader's boy- her, feel her, car parhizer is sexual- her breasts give NS- ordeal as Bobbl 

brilliant crimson fj| m to a high-pit- heavy action make friend is a no-no! ess her, touch her, ly molested and cole her own rea awakens bound 

by her husband, ched, peak climax, this a great film! Feminine revenge! she's all yours! forced to confess! sons lo confess! and overpowered! 

RegS/50m $25.00 RegS/50m $25.00 In regular 8 only, lo super 8 only. Reg8/50m $25,00 Reg3/60m $25.00 Reg8/49m $25.00 In super 8 only. 

SupB/S5m $2 7.5 0 Sup8/55m $27.50 RegS/SOm $25.00 £up8/55m $27.50 Sup8/55m $27.5 0 Sup8/66m $27.50 Super54m $2 7.5 0 5upS/56m 827.50 



HOT AND INTER RO* KIDNAPPED! LEATHER MELODY’S MIDNIGHT MOLESTED! ON SECOND 

HELPLESS GATlON Her panties in her BOUND BARE BOTTOM MISTAKE Pulling her clothes THOUGHT 

A dpminatrix de The gag denies her mouth, her crotch SLAVEGlRL BLISTERING Remember Suzie off and spreading Crying and twisr 

cides to submit screams as the spilt by ropes - A Two sexy lesbians; Discipline with a from The Terror her legs, he ties ting, she can find 

to a master who brutal hands sus- sex object played Slave and master; buttocks blistering 1st? She's back and more and more no escape from 

Is both strong & pend and spread, with relentlessly, Servitude and hot, reminder to study once again she rope through her the prying hands 

equipped, demand secrets! as never before? burning ecstasy! a lot harder! meets her match! sensitive crotch. and lips that seek 

RegS/50m $25.00 RegS/50m $25.00 In regular 8 only. In regular 3 only. In regular B only, RegS/48m $25.00 RegS/49m $25.00 Reg8/49m $25.00 

Suo8/55m $27.50 Sup8/69m $27.50 Reg8/61m $25.00 Reg8/4Sm $25.00 Reg3/62m $25.00 Gup8/5Sm $27 50 Sup8/54m $27,50 Supg/ 54 m $27 50 



REVENGE! ROPE BURN ROPE DREAM RUDE REVENGE SO RED THE ASS SPANKING HIS STALKED STEEL AND 

Hb grabs, ties and Wanda is stripped Hogtled! Here's a Captured at her Revenge is the mo* PET FUSSY Deeply involved in LEATHER 
suspends her, toys and treated to in little sexpot that office at night tive - to attack his Kneeling and pur- a deserted ware The chains and 
with her cunt, ass credibly tight does ft herself! Linda is reduced ass is the action - ring to his wishes house, Diane must leather set off 

and breasts, mas^ breast bondage & She reveals the to a passion wra- Blistering crimson she receives all the yield her flesh to with high heels 

saging her golden suspended upside means and the de- eked feline by her red cheeks fill flaming spanking pent-up human and a corset, leave 
flesh into sweat down by hjmi sire to turn it on! masked husband. your screen! he can dish out! lust & fulfillment her so vulnerable! 

Reg8/50m $25.00 Reg8/5Qm $25 00 Reg3/50m $2 5 00 RecjS/50m $25.00 Reg8/30m $12,50 Reg6/52m $25.00 Reg8/59m $25.00 Reg8/50m $25.00 

Sup8/55m $27,50 Sup8/5Sm S27.50 Sup8/55m $27,50 5up3/55m $27.50 5up8/34in $13.75 5up8/55m $27.50 $up8/55m $27.50 Sup8/55m $27.50 



THE TRAINER THE TRAITOR TRAPPED! TWO TO THE VICTIM VIOLATED 110 VOLTS! WHATEVER 


The leather clad Si Her scream pierces She forces the gag TANGLE He never lets her Kathi is tortured Electrifying torm WANDA WANTS 

cat suited trainer the woods. Ho into her mouth & Watch every frame reach that body with brutal wire ent with the use Cruel and beoutt 

gives her victim takes her nylons snaps the hand- of this fast paced racking rage she and methodical of wire and tape, ful, Wanda shows 

her best as she off and royally cuffs into place, adventure for clou- desires. He kneads torment after re Only removal of her wickedness to 

straps Sf whips her binds her to her Suddenly he is ble pleasure with her pert slick body fusing to reveal the plug brings her her sweet and 

with lashing force. limit! upon her..,, two beauties, and her hot spots. her secrets. desired relief! innocent victim. 

RegS/SQm $25.00 Reg8/50m $25,00 Fteg8/5Qm $25.00 RegS/49m $25 00 Rey3/50m $25.00 Reg8/49m $25.00 Reg8/4Srn $25 00 RegS/50m $25,00 
5up8/55m $27.50 Sup3/55m $27, Sup8/55m $27.50 SupB/54m $27,50 Sup8/55m $27.50 Sup8/54m $27,50 Sup8/53m $27.50 SupE/55m $27.50 


ADD $1.00 POSTAGE AND HANDLING PER FILM - MAIL YOUR ORDER TO: H.O.M. INC. P.O. BOX 7302 VAN NUYS, CA, 91409 









































Collection - With Discounts up to 20% ^ 


SUPER OFFER! BUY 3 OR MORE, TAKE A 10% DISCOUNT! BUY 6 OR MORE, TAKE A 20% DISCOUNT! 



beg FOR BETRAYED! BITCHES' BONDAGE BOUND AND BRUTAL CAPTIVE CAPTURED 

MERCY BITCH Erotic love and JUST REWARD NIGHTMARE IMPALED BONDAGE DUET He walks in and PART TWO 

She pushed him erotic denial has She feels a sud- A beautiful 1 young Karen and Michael Two beauties are observes my help- A masked intru- 

too far and gets the bound and den joy mixed captive is bound played out their captured & forced lessness. He gags der suspends this 

her due with bon- helpless sorority with fear as he to ecstasy In her most intimate fan- into the torture me, feels me, sus- baby doll and for- 

dage, caning and hopeful bucking excites her with bondage dream tasjes for our cam- chamber of two pends me and ces her to dance 

nipple clamps! For more & morel a good lessson! come true! eras to record. tormentors! pussy-whips me! in bondage! 

RegS/49m $25.00 !n super S' only. RegS/30m $12.50 RegB/Olm $25.00 RegS/62m $25.00 Reg8/60m $25.00 Reg3/5Qm $25.00 in regular 8 only. 

Sup8/54m $27.50 Sup3/55m $27.50 5up8/33m $13.75 SupS/OBm $27.50 Sup 3/E 9m $27 t 50 Sup8/67m $27.50 Sup8/55m $27.50 Reg3/52m $25.00 



DUO’S EROTIC DENIAL FANTASY BON- FIT TO BE TIED FORCED! FORCED ENTRY HIGH STRUNG THE HOSTAGE 

REVENGE Two sexy teasers DAGE VOYAGE Grabbed, dragged, Bound to the rack The young girl- Teasing, taunting. Caught and bound 

The Paris gown wiggle their asses Bound and! naked, and ravaged on the and then worked friend of a gang- squeezing he er but not esaape- 

comes off as the In front of the she becomes the bed, suspended & over to the limit ster is taken priso act nipples he proof! The captor 

Instructress is re wrong eyes. Their shiny, slippery fe- spread eagled for in a racking film, ner and bound for forces her to want and prisoner ex 

duced to a bound naked bodies are line of ofly, mas- hours of spine- Reg8/50m $25.00 an evening of in him. She can r t de change roles in a 

& struggling feline tied & taught well, saged delights! tingling bondage! Sup8/55m S27.5G terrogation! rnand, only take, dynamite drama! 
In regular 8 only* Reg8/5Qm $25.00 In regular 8 only. Reg8/53m $25.00 Super 8mm with Reg8/59m $25.00 Reg8/50m $25,00 Reg8/5Qm $25.00 

Reg8/48m $25.00 Sup8/55m $27.50 Reg8/43m $25.00 Sup3/59m $27.50 sync sound $39.95 SupE/65m $27,50 Sup8/55m $27.50 Sup8/55rn $27 50 



OUTDOOR PAINFUL THE PENALTY THE PHOTO- THE PICKUP PUNISHED! RED HOT B&D REFEREE’S 

BONDAGE PERSUASION Jeanna shows her GRAPHER A Southern Belle Steel cuffs & strin Carol's mini-Skir- PENALTY 

DOUBLECROSS She thought she fear as her elbows This Is one cam- is rented and used gent bondage hold ted teasing brings Held by hfs hair, 

Spread eagled on was well hidden, are wrenched pain- eraman who more for the day as he her imprisoned for outdoor bondage Suzie slams the 

the bondage cross, but he found her, lully behind her than enjoys his binds, ties and sus the lashing belt, torment! Her cruel ref's face Into the 

his evil hands mo- fled her, teased for a great time craft! His bound pends her and She's on the rack, captor starts a fire mat as Carol re- 

(est her body! her, taunted her. in a great movie! model is trapped! plays hjs way! with spread legs! between her legs! moves his trunks, 
RegE/54m $25.00 Reg8/5Qm $25.00 Reg8/50m $25.00 In regular 8 only. RegS/49m $25.00 RegS/50m $25,00 Reg8/61m $25.00 Reg8/5Qm $25.00 

5upS/59m $27.50 Sup8/56m $27 50 Sup8/55m $27.50 RegS/S4m $25.00 SuperSSm $27.50 Sup8/55m $27.50 5up8/68nn $27.50 Sup8/55m $27.50 



SUSPENDED 

REVENGE 

Gagged and sus 
pended, she wai 
ches in horror as 
the impaling de 
vice closes in! 
Reg8/50m $25.00 
Sup8/55m $27.50 


SUSPENDED 

SENTENCE 


Affixed 
overhead 
stripped 
her will, 
saults her 
Reg8/5Gm $25.00 
Sup8/56m $27.50 


to an 
pulley, 
against 
he as- 
breasts. 


SUZIE THE 
CHALLENGER 

Suzie fights until 
she has the upper 
hand she strips 
Carol and the eat 
fighting begins! 
Reg8/49m $25,00 
SupS/54m $27.50 


TAMED BITCH 

This foxy witch 
thought to tame 
the delivery boy 
but in turn she's, 
attacked by him 
beyond belief! 
in regular 8 only, 
Reg8/52m $25.00 


TEASED AND 
TORMENTED 

Kim learns her les¬ 
son with cruel, 
punishing ropes 
and the flailing 
of her buttocks! 
RegS/50m $25.00 
Sup8/54m $27.50 


THE TERROR 1ST 

She awakens from 
a drugged sleep in 
the trunk of the 
car, taken inside 
and whipped with 
spread legs! 
Reg3/5Dm $2500 
Super55m $27.50 


T’NT * TICKLED 
& TORMENTED 

He wraps cuffs a- 
bout her ankles 
and wrists Si tic¬ 
kles her most ten¬ 
der hot spots, 

Reg8/48m $25,00 
SupB/53m $27.50 


TORTURED 

TWINS 

He stuffs her dir¬ 
ty panties Into the 
other's mouth & 
ties them up. Then 
the whip falls.... 
Reg3/49m $25.00 
Sup3/55m $27,50 
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1 CERTIFY THAT 1 AM 21 YEARS OLD OR MORE. 
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□ VISA 






NAME 






ADDRESS ~ _ 

CITY STATE ZIP-— 

BUY 3 OR MORE, TAKE A 10% DISCOUNT. 
BUY 6 OR MORE, TAKE A 20% DISCOUNT. 

6% TAX 

POST, 

TOTAL 



$1.00 POSTAGE & HANDLING PER FILM. 


MAIL TO P.O. BOX 7302, VAN NUYS, CA, 91409, U,S*A. 
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“0.K, so Pm over twenty! But I'll let 
you do it if that will set things straight/ 1 
Patsy glared at the older woman in despair. 

“But it’s child's play?" Mrs. Matheson’s 
eyes narrowed. 

“It's not! 11 Patsy flared. “Tie me any 
way you like, l ie me so it hurts , . , that's 
my punishment. Tie me for a day or a 
week so that you don't have to worry 
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about me. I’ll let you do it,” 

1 he older lips pursed. A grim smile was 
becoming evident. If I do it, you'll hurt. 
You won't like it.” 

"I don't expect to. But do it, please! 
It's my only way ...” 

“Get rid of the dress and the shoes then, 
Tm not going to try and tie a girl with her 
clothes on. 
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Patsy obeyed with alacrity. 

“Keep your panties. Pm no les\ Tve got 
an old clothesline . , . ” 

Patsy sighed with relief. If she could pay 
the debt at the price of this discomfort, 
and allay the other woman’s fears about 
what she was doing . , . The solution was 
pure inspiration. Almost eagerly she 
crossed her wrists and held them out. 

Mrs, Mat he son ordered her into the 
chair. The white cotton cord was suddenly 
brutal on the slender wrists. Patsy was 
determined to make no complaint. When 
her wrists were secured by unexpectedly 
competent fingers, her ankles were bound 
to the legs of the chair tightly. Patsy 
supposed there was no reason for her to 
expect mercy* Mrs. Matheson had become 
intent and preocupied. The new prisoner 
was thankful for her panties. True, her legs 
were spread so widely that curls of pubic 
hair escaped their covering, but what 
should be hid was hidden! As for her 
breasts, they jutted forwards, vulnerable 
to her captor's whim. Patsy just hoped for 
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the best, after all what was a naked breasts 
between women . . * ! “This was your idea, 
girl. 1 hope you like it/' Mrs. Mat he son was 
businesslike about the thing she had 
scorned, “Try to get loose.” 

Patsy tried. It was far from comfor¬ 
table. Her stretched legs hurt. She wriggled 
experimentally and arrived at what seemed 
the easiest pose. She looked up at the 
watching woman, hoping for approval. 
Comfort was out of the question, pain was 
inevitable. But she would not complain. 

“Can leave you that way at night.'" Mrs. 
Mathcson mused. “But you need a bit 
more discomfort for daytime. 

Patsy found it hard to keep silent as the 
wire was fastened around her breasts. As it 
was drawn tighter and tighter, around and 
around, her breasts stood out from her 
body. Her spread legs made the posture 
t wice as trying than if they had been tied 
together. She gasped as a final tug was 
made and the wire made fast. “Is that 
hurting, girl?” Mrs. Mat he son inquired as 
though quite prepared to make things 
worse. 

“Yes . . + oh, yes!" Patsy's breath had 
quickened. This was more than being tied 
up. “It's pretty awful.” She said hesitantly. 
“You worth leave me like this, will you?” 

“Crood-bye.” That was her answer. 
Mrs. Matheson was gone. 

Patsy took stock: Nearly naked, feet 
spread wide, seated on a chair that under 
other circumstances might have been 
comfortable, but which now served no 
other purpose than to keep her captive. 
But it was her breasts on which all her 
concern was focused. Tied as they were 
she was not only terribly helpless, but in 
as discomfort verging on pain. Looking 
ahead, the nearly nude girt could guess the 
effect of passing time. Unless Mrs. 
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Matheson returned within an hour she was 
going to be a sorry girl. In sudden panic she 
struggled and twisted, but to no avail. 
Glumly she bowed her head in defeat and 
began to cry. It was then she beheld her 
shame. 

The wetness had darkened the crotch of 
her panties. It was of such a magnitude 
that, in its way, it was more obscene than 
her naked sex would have been. Wet! But 
why! It glared back at her with all the evi¬ 
dence of sexual arousal. Now that 
awareness had forced itself upon her vision 
the captive girl was obliged to confess to a 
heat within her loins that seemed incon¬ 
sistent with her plight. But as she con¬ 
sidered this, and as she strained against the 
rope and cords with which she had been 
bound by another woman, a woman of 
both beauty and personality, Patsy could 
not ignore the eroticism of her condition. 
She was owned by a woman who would 
work her will upon her flesh. She had been 
bound helpless by female hands. And, of 

course, she herself had asked . . . ! 

Why had she asked to be bound! It had 

seemed a natural and easy way to circum¬ 
vent a contretemps. But was there more 
that that! Had her bizarre request been 
prompted by other than expediency! 
Patsy's tears dried upon her cheeks. She 
shifted tentatively. Her stained panties 
laughed up at her derisively as she remem¬ 
bered the pictures and the way she had felt 
as she perused the magazine. Though there 
was none to see she felt the blush spreading 
beyond her cheeks. 

The sudden vision of erotic delight 
enabled her to make a fresh assessment. 
She would survive a day like this! If there 
were other days thSre would be other 
ways . . , When Mrs. Matheson came to 
check, neither woman spoke. She bound 
her in several different positions. Finally, 
she found a new one that she liked. She 
nodded satisfied and went away, 

Patsy was very happy . 
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